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having been sharply informed that he should be mighty
thankful he has oats to eat, seeing what the Belgian children
are living on. And Junior's erstwhile bridge-playing mother
works all day at Red Cross Headquarters making bandages
and other hospital necessities, while Junior's father is losing
his excess fat as he gallops about selling Liberty bonds. The
whole family is invigorated.
I find democracy a more comfortable form of government,
but there is no denying the fact that this temporary auto-
cracy has been beneficial to most of our people. The majority
of us indulged ourselves too much. We have overheated
our houses in winter. We have eaten too much meat and
sugar and white bread. Moreover, we have lacked a unifying
motive to stimulate our herd loyalty. Many people were too
individualistic for their own good, striving for some manner
of uniqueness which often resulted in mere silly posing.
You might be amazed at the difference all this has made
in the public health. Fully a third of the rooms at Bright-
wood are unoccupied. My own business has not been
affected, one way or the other, diseases of the brain not
seeming to discriminate much between peace-time and war-
time; but Pyle's days are not so crowded, nor Carter's, nor
Jennings's.
Perhaps it has not been such a bad thing for us to have
had a miff of dictatorial, militarized government, after so
long an experience of an easy-going democracy. Of course,
the thing is a novelty now, amply justified by an emerg-
ency. We might fret under it if it were permanent. We
might even fret under it now, if we feared it might become
permanent.
And it might easily become permanent, I think. The